A   POLITE   FICTION
The German Major, whose invariable habit it was to appear in uniform, punctually to the minute, and to speak Russian, arrives to-day in mufti, an hour late, and says in French:
"We know for a fact that your mobilisation is proceeding."
"On my 'word of honour, you are wrong."
"I do not doubt it; but ive have irrefutable proofs."
"Would you like my word of honour in writing?"
"No, thank you"
"In that case, I can only repeat to you: at this hour not one man and not one horse have been called up.'
The Russian feels himself justified in this polite fiction, since the Tsar's ukase is still in his pocket (a staff officer, who was  in the next room and heard the conversation, confirms tKe whole story, but with the charming variation that the   ukase was actually "lying on the table ).^&z paper was signed by Nicholas and by the three Ministers of War,  Marine, and the Interior, and enacted "general mobilisation."  The British Ambassador in Berlin stated in confirmation at the time that "while the German Kaiser, at the Tsar's request, was working in Vienna . . . Russia mobilised."  It would be more accurate to say that wlnle both Tsar and Kaiser alike wished to avoid mobilisation, Yanushkyevitch and Moltke alike were working for it. Nevertheless, it remains the fact that Russia had mobilised throughout her entire territory before any of the otner
rowers.
The victory of the Russian military party was, however, not yet complete; once more Wilhelm put a spoke in the wheel. In the evening the Tsar opened a new telegram from the Kaiser, containing a personal promise from the latter to secure peace if the Tsar would cancel mobilisation. THe Tsar, strongly influenced by his impressionable, 1 1'-—- -wife, behind whom stood Rasputin, a foe to > delighted at the thought of having this instru-use against the Generals. At n o'clock at night 3 up his Minister of War. Suchomlinov, deep work of mobilisation, hears the voice of his
139e their weak sovereign.
